Fighting tie Waves

stitions that protected the immature and the
ignorant with symbol, and now that the flower has
crossed our rooms, science must take their place
and demonstrate as philosophy has in all ages,
that States are justified, not by multiplying or, as it
would seem, comforting those that are inherently
miserable, but because sustained by those for whom
the hour seems ' awful/ and by those born out of
themselves, the best born of the best.

Since my twentieth year, these thoughts have been
in my mind, and now that I am old I sing them to
the Garrets and the Cellars ;

Move upon Newton's town,

The town of Hobbes and of Locke,

Pine, spruce, come down

Cliff, ravine, rock :

What can disturb the corn ?

What makes it shudder and bend ?

The rose brings her thorn,

The Absolute walks behind.

Yet it may be that our science,  our modern

philosophy,   keep  a subconscious knowledge that

their raft, roped together at the end of the seven-

reenth century, must, if they so much as glance
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